The Shape of God

Blaise Pascal was a mathematics whiz
So let's give credence to this thought of his

That it was God'’s plan right from the start
To have a god-shaped hole in every human heart

This is something of a set up

God knows our ache will never let up
Not until we fill the cavity

the way He meant for it to be

For the only thing that fills a god-shaped hole
is the shape of God Himself, you see

Where can we find this shape of god?

We find it in the mystery

of shapes in sacred geometry
Like a pine cone whorl

A snail shell swirl

And in snowflake symmetry

Our love for patterns, this predilection
draws us in the right direction

And just like lightening to the rod
it brings us face to face with God



